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LONELY,
: his blooks
ngﬁ:‘.’ n’.’u"‘..n‘.‘.”.:“&'%}.:m
ha mwlc.r:d not[n‘l of the clook—

Binris at nn anexpeoted knock,
nd wlde-ma. pale, his mothar grecta,
W hom at the apen door he mests,
e tirows hims-Il Into her arms,
And talls her all his varns alarms,
With *Ou! 1 was so lonely 1™

The dnnrr morning breaks agnin,
And with it wakes a bitter pain,

That tingering sleap dalivd only;
The wife whone heart lies with the dead,
Kelactant lifte her heavy bhoad,

Eoeon the new day look coldly In
While she ita l‘l‘lBi‘ must boging
Muwt pass agaln the hopeless round,

For many n year all joviess found.
Her life is left so lonely?

The o'd man loans upan his cane,
And sees hin hie go hy again,
Nuw trembling, sad and lonely;
Hin atrengih in apent, his e‘n-- aro dim,
And not a soul ¥ eare for him
Tn lett of all his kith and kin,
Toere 1« no door will talee him in,

Wiy did his ® all leave him so?
And his ol wite before IMm go?
He left alone—he only.

The ehild, the wife, the poor old man,
Muast find thelr comfort as they ean,
New hope or mamory onlv.
Can these conpole? Shnll Destiny
A thing of worn.oul gar uents b,
Aftections torn and spent, the heard
At Inst lusensnte to ita sinare,
And all the aniverss to ma
More ompt ness and mookery;
1 dying here po lonely !

Yen, this Is all, It Lite mast be

But what we tonch and whnt we sea, '
And oatward fowering only.

If deptha of belng anderlin

And f aurronnd the mysterv;

It help Divine meets human pain

And translent loas is endleas galn,

In shn wtiesa It God draw near

And in the dark new sans anpear,
Ah, then, who noeld bo lonely?

—AMre, D. H. R. Goodale, in N. Y. Independont.

A MAINE AMAZON.

A Girl Who Did Not Like Wom-
an's Work.

The worthy residents of Huckmetack
Cove marveled greatly when it beeamo
kuown that Darius Kallahan, who, dur-
ing his I'fot'me, had been considered a
most careful as weli as gonerous ‘‘pro-

vider,” had not left enough money to
buy decent mourning for his widow and |
daughter. Sinece the discovery, by a !

quartette of adventuresome lishermen,
and the conse nent eclebrity of romnan-
tic Hackmetack Cove, Darius Kalla-
han’s hud been the most suecessful buck-
board; his team had always been most
in demand by the “rusticators’ and the
*hauled mealers,”’ terms familiar to the
eurs of all the fortunate thronyg that for-
gather, during the suitry reign of Sirins,
along the pieturesjque Maine const
Thercfore, when it was found that the
supposcd thrifty Darius had failed to lay
by, during the six prosperous summers
which the Cove hai, enjoyod, something
substantial for the traditional rainy day,
heads were wisely shaken, and puzazloed
Hackmetack Covers wondered wlm!. had
“swent with all the cash D'rius Kellyen
had made hanfin’."’

Whatever it was that had caused the

evan'shment, enough te know that the |

money was gone, utterly, mmpluwly.
as Darins himself; and nothing re-
mained to tell that it had once boen;
whereas the fresh mound in the littie
grave-yard under the hill botokened
plainly enough the former existence
of the improvident husband and father,

“Pity D'rins hed to go an' die jest
whlien the sea on's openin',"' sympa.
thetically observed a follow-Johu who
had never grudged his neighbor's popu-
Iarity.

“Yes, 't's,"" assented Uncle Joshwa,
the village oracle, s blinking glan-e
from his s)litary eve sweoping the shore
of the Cove, **Ho'd ought Lo "a wa'ted
a spell till "twas & leetle more conven-
jent."

“Wonder what Miry's goin’ to do,”
musingly continued ths first speaker,
““she’ll not keep the team, I dessay,*

“'Certing she'll not; she'll hev o sell
the horses an' the buck-board; ahe
lisin’t even got enough money to buy
bunu!ts for herself an' Vesty., 8o my
womsn told ma,"

**(Gness they'd manage to shift alon,
*thout bunnts; what llv-( want's
grub,”' sententiously remarked Unelo
Jushwa.

*(incss pome womon-folks ‘d rother
do 'thout grub 'n & buanit, an' Vesty
Kellyen's one of "em, I jolge,'" said an-
other of the eritical row perched on the
grave-yard fence.

“Thet's so! Visly's a leetle mite too
out-scttin’, I guess sho'll tind 'tain’c
ailus p'e, now that D'rius is gone an'
left nothing. She'll hev to work like
the rest of our women-folks, "

“Fish, cut bait, or go ashore,"’ faee-
tiously supplomanth Uncle Joshwa,
assiduonsly whittling to s point a frag-
ment of wootl he had broken from the
fonce ruil. 1 kind o' pity the gal, for
ull: she'tl be a proper nice gul ef she
w'un't 50 highty-tigaty."

Yes, somothing wonld have to be
done, that was plain enough to both
Vesta and her mother, But what? Al-
ready there were enough coltages on the
romantic shore of the Uove to socom-
modate the summer boarders, and even
had there been a demand for more roowm,
it could not hiave been found in the Kal-
Iahan dowmieile, which was barely large
enough for the widow and ber daugh-
ter. 1f only “Edward Everett' and
“Hannibal Hamlin,"" the palr of fleot-
footed horses, could have been trans-
formed into good milch cows! During
the season the demand for milk and but-
ter always excoeded tho supply. Of
course Mra, Kallubnn would be glad to
aell the bays, but in sll the Cove region
there was not enough ready money to
buy the steeds: and aa rendy money was
wi st tho widow most needed, she might
a8 well keep the horacs as sell them *‘on
time, ' clally as Darios, just before
ness, had la'd in and happily

liis tutul
jpaid for a supply of fodder for tho sca-
son.

*Vesty m it & cliance up to the
Barl Houu.w. n B:Id.n?l in pet-
y " who oMme to *wot a spoll *
with the widowed Miry, and was do'ng
to tear open the fresh woand in

heart.
*Vesty—she—don't—doa’t admire to
walt on table or do chamber work,"

H

“PDon’t take to honsowork? Well,
she Is cur'us, an' no mistake. What's
she cal'lnte to do, once she marrics
Zomro Powlin'?  Kaep help, 1 dnasay"
—this Inst with fine irony.

“I d'know, I'in sure,' sobbed the
widow.

“You might ra'se garding sass.”’ was
again sug , as tho visitor dablons-
1y surveyed the little plot of ground be-
youd the kitchen door.

--:m ‘lowecll ll\]a‘dmllka thet l:! %n:

rding was only sizable enough; bu
Ftllln'l,‘Mla' Hi ,inn.“ &

“‘No, 'tain’t. thet'scerting; an' "tain’t
Inje rubber nuther'—Ilsughing at her
Elm. nnd ris'ng to “Iguess I must

goin'. Ef Vesty's made up her mind
thot she won't try for n chance to the
hotel, I'm sure 1 don't know what's
goin' to become of you, I don't guess
:h?‘ra'n any use %o talkin' to her “bout
t.

“No, guess not.  Good-day Mis' Hig-
gins. Come ag'in right soon; it's
powerful lonesome now,"’

“'Yes, it bo, poor sonl! an' D'rius's

sin' ain’t your wust trouble nuther.
Fwnmlt-r how you kin bear up under it.
Good «lay."

She qu 'tted the house, and =auntered
leisurely down the narrow
to tho gate, whero she met the danghter
of the house, a trim, black-eyed, red-
checked girl of eighteen.

“Well, Miss Vesty Kollyen,' she be-
gan, In asharp arra’‘gning tone, ‘'so
you ain't a-goin' to try fur a chance up
to the Surf House?"'

“No'm, I haint. Who said I was?"
returned Vesta, her black eyes snapping
defiantly.

“Nobody said as you was, Miss Vesty
Kellyen; but yon hed ought to. Elyou
wa'n't qu te so triflin’, Miss Vesty Rell-
yen, there'd bano dnnq;cr of your poor

enrt broken ma starvin'."

“I guess there won't noboily atarve
round here—loastways not a'long as
there's a suller full o' potatoes an'
turnips, an' plenty o' fish to be hed for
the ketchin out in the Cove,"'

“Humph! Guesa yon eal'late on
Zomro Dowlin's keopin' yon in fish.
You ain’t a-goin' to kotch none, I'll be
bound!" was the woman's saroastic re-
joinder. Then, her curiosity getting
the bLotter of hor dignity, she con-
desoond-d to ask, *What ba you goin’
to do, anvhow, Vesty?"'

sHaint made up my mind yit: noth-
in" mebbe,' Inconically replied Vesta.

“Humph! You cal'late boardin' nP
to the hotel, 1 dessay, Miss Vesty Kell-

| yon*'
v “Mebbe I do, Mis' Hlﬁ{:im.“ And
!hnfm'n tho irate dam» conld frame 8 re-

tort, Vesta had sailed past her and en-
terod the kitchen.

Sthet yvou, Vesty?" ealled hor moth-
er's querulons voice from the adjoining
rooni.

“Yes 'm,

“Wheroe you been?"

“Down to the shore.”

“With Zemro Dowlin' agin, I'll be
bound."

“Yeoa'm."

“[don't sco mo wmanner o' nuse your
keepin' company with Zemro any more.
He ecan’t more’'n keep his granny in
doctor's stull."

i “Thet's so; granny needs a powerful
| sight,"* assented the girvl, trying in vain
| to stifle a sigh which rose from the low-
| ermost depths of her full heart. **Gran-

llf"s had another spell; Zemro was up
all n'ght.*"

*Zemro hain't oughtto let Samanthy
go out West—"'

“Ef Samanthy hadn't gone, Zemro'd
have another mouth to feed, an' I guess
Samanthy was glad enouzh to git away
from waitin' on poor old granny."’

**Yes, guess 80. Samanthy never wns
| the good-dispositioned person Zemro is.
Tired, be you?'' as her danghter entered
the room and flung herself full length
on the lounge.

“No'm.'

“Sick?"

‘.Nolm‘U‘

There was silence for several min-
utes, then:

“I wish I hed a thousand dollars!"’
exclaimed Vesta.

“Why don't you wish you was Presi-
dent nt oncet, an’ be done with it?" im-
patiently rejoimed her mother. I
never see s'ch n girl to wish for on-
possible things as you be, Vesty Koll-
yen." ¥

“Ef I hed a thousand dollars,” par-
suod Vesta, ignoring her mother's re-
mark, *I'd buy the Fearnaught for
Zemro."

“Great jedgment!" ejaculated the
| widow. “Hes Squire Cornish got the
faee to ask n thousand dollars for that
sloop?™'

“XNo, of eouse he ha'n’t,” interrupted
Vesta: *an’ he don’t ask half that much
for the beanty, nuther. Bot ef I hed o
thousund doliars, Zemro should hev the
the sloop, an’ the rest of the monoy'd
km‘v ¥ou an’ granny an' me an’ Zemro
till he'd git o start.” He says 1f he hed
{ the sloop he could make at least" —with
{ emphusis—*‘three thousand dollars a
yoar. But''—drawing a long sigh—
| *with jest that old dory—an’ it not fit
'to go ouls'de the ledge any more —nan’

anny allus aflin’, an' wantin® the
| tloctor, there ain’t no nse hopin' ever to
| git & start."’
| “No, guess not,"" in a melancholy
tone, nssented the mother.

For a long while the girl lay thers,
her hands nﬁhpud above her head, her
eyes fixed on the oniling, which was as
white as lime could make it. Through
the n door and window came the
distant murmur of the pine forest,
| blended with the harmonious ripple of
the waves upon the pebbly beach. Now
and then a clear bird note, the jubilant
call of the thrush or rob'n, cleft the
silence 1n the room; or a greatyellow bee
buzzed indmtrlom:f among the lilac
plumes noddin ongside the door-
step. More n once the widow
ﬁl‘nmd t.(]:?tlonlngiy toward the clook,

at motionless re on the
lounge; but that the girl's eyes were
wide open she might have been sound
nuleep, so uttorly oblivious was she to
every thing around her,

Fully halt an hour m:-d thus, when
the mother, who had ninton peace-
ful slumber, was roused by a suddon
movemens on the part of hor daughter.

“Thet's what I'll do,"" emphat-
ically exclaimed Vesta, sitting upright.

“How? Where? What did you say,
Vesta?'' stammered her mother, sitti
bolt-u Emlnd trying her bast to
as if she not been in the lund of
dreams for the last twonty minutes,

*I've moade np my mind ‘bout what

Jbalf sobbed Mrs, Kallahan. I'm 'to do, mother, snd I want
Wal, I suffor! What Mﬂ vlnl-xd:nlt."l B
L ] “Now,
g Ay P57 o T s, M sl ol g

Et you'd do as I want you should, you'd

Rit a ohance mp to the hotel, snd git
your reg'lar w in an' week
vut—thet's you'd do."

garden path | 1yen

vhuok-full o' silver, an' would make our
fortin!"

“Poor father! Guess of more silly
Mk: h-dh;lu all dmtrl u:ml:y 't:l tr}!mn‘
m ning chaps, we m A
throug that holo to UEIlllny now! Bu{‘"
added the girl, sagely, “worritin’ ain't
goln’ to fefch the money back. Guess
af poor fathor'd knowed the pesky hole
hed no bottom, he wouldn't 'a kep' on
throwin' all his monu;“inl.o'l. He

thought he was doin' it the best,
that's certing."

“Yon, 'tin. Now, where you goin'—
an' it ‘'most supper-time?" a trifle im-

patiently queried tho mother as her
daughter rose, took hor sun-bonnet
:imm its peg, and walked toward the
oor.
“You've often wished I'd been born
a boy, mother. 1'm goin' to show you
that a girl can be of some use, too,"
*You've goin' up to the Surf House,
after all!" joyfally erled her mother,
following her to the door.

“Yes; I'm' goin" up to the Surf
House,"" with a
Vesta.

“[ shan't be !unF;
wait till I come back, I'll git

r.
*'You jest go right along, Vesty Kel-

s Ijguaaguo I l?:.,ln't ln%pt hzw to
bile s codfish!" and before Vesta was
out of hearing, the gratified widow was
clattering briskly among tho pots and
pnns in the little kitohen. Perhaps it
was an _hour later when Vesta, with
buoyant step and with a heart much
lighter than it had been for many a day,
rotr her way ' to the cottage. Just
at the turn of the road she encoun
a tall, sunburned, handsome youth, the
nots and ﬂahinq-tnr.hin hanging over his
shoulder betray ng his handieraft.

**Hello, Zemro!"' she saluled.

“Hollo, Vesty!" he returned, curions-
ly eyalng her, as if doubtful how to
understand the gladness in her face and
tone. **Where you been?'

“To the Surf Hounse."

“Goin’ to work there?"’ he asked, his
face brightening.

“Guoss not, Mr. Zemro Deowlin’.
Hain't I vowed I wonldn't work up to
the hotel?"

*‘Yes, you hev," slowly and with just
a tonch of disappoiniment in his tone,

“How's granny?'' questioned Vesta,
suddenly changing the subject.

“‘Somo better. Goin' down to see her
this afternoon "

“Gueas not; I want to see Squire Cor-
nis nfter supper."

“Yus? I heard that the squire was
lookin' for some one to plow his
meadow; goin' to let him hev the
horses?"’!

“No-"

“Oh. I thought mebbe you was
You'll be sellin' the team by-"n'-by?"*

“(Guess not; lenstways not till—till
you'rs captin o' the Fearnnught,” she
added, smiling and blushinE.

H's face saddened. *Thet'll never
be, I'm afraid, Vesty," he replied,
shifting tho nets to the other shoulder.

“Never'sa long time, Mr. Zemro
Dowlin'. There's mother beckonin' to
me. Good-bye. Wait a minute,”
catching the corner of one of the nets
as he was starting forward. “T'll give
youn something pleasant for bait. Ef
you ain't eapting of the Fearnaught be-
fore you're n year older, my name ain't
Vesty Kellyen.™

His freo arm caught her before she
had time to escape from N's side, and
bending his facn close to her own, he
whispered: *“Whoen I'm eaptin’ of the
Fearnaught, my darlin', your name
1\.;on't be Vesty Kellyon, that's cer-
ting."

She langhed, broke from his clasping
arm, ani run swiftly toward the cot-
tage. With the ndvent of July ecame
the first boarders to Hackmetack Cove.
The day on which the staunch little
steamer Rockland made her first land-
ing of the soason was a gala-day for the
residents alongshore, as well as for the
dwellers among the adjacent hills.
Long enough before the hour at whioh
the boat was expected, every body that
could walk or hobble had repared to
the wharf to mest the genial “capting"’
and to eriticise the new arrivals,

“Many comin’ to-day?"' asked a wood-
man, who had walked at least five miles
from his camp in the forest, of the pro-

rietor of the Surf House, with whom
1e was trudging toward the wharf.

*Only six,'' waa the reply.

"l\fdula‘\‘t sce no team at the wharl"

.G- 0.

**Hedn't we better tell Mel Hammond?
Guess he'd make ‘bout as good s show
with his teamn as any one round here,
now that D'rius Kellyen's gone."*

“I've arranged for a team,’’ returned
the landlord, with a poeuliar smile
wreathing his good-natured mouth.

“h\’n! anker's, 1 dessay?"

..1'0."

Thore was sllonce for soveral mo-
ments; then, unable longer to curb his
miuisitiveness, the woodman asked
agnin: **Who is goin’ to haul 'em?"

**The Kellyen team."’

*The Kellyen team? I hedn't heard
as anybody’d hired 't from Mirx."

“Nobody hain't. Look ont™ as the
olattor of horse-hoofs behind them onused
both to step quickly out of the way ef
an_approaching team, *‘Thet's who's
goin' 10 haul *em,"* added the landlord,
nodding toward the buck board which
was rolling townrd the wharf, *‘Vesty
Kollyen came to nie a few days after
D'riug wus buried, an’ said she wanted
I should give her 'n equnl chanoce with
the rest o' the teams; and as I couldn’t
#ca why she shouldn’t drive a buck-
b‘?'l‘l'}'l.'!.'he was 80 minded, I said I was
willin’.

“*lireat King! Who d a’ thought it?"'
The astonished woodman saidno more,
but looked in silence after the receding
conveyance, which had been nowly
pa ntad, while the burnished harness
ﬂimrod like gold in the bright sun-

ine,

*Edward FEverett’” and “Hannibal
Hamlin'' stepped as proudly as if aware
of their falr drivue's desire to make a
favorable impression on the eritical pub-
l'e; Vosta horself was tasiefully dressed
in a plain black wool costuma.

*Jerusslem orickets!"" ejnculated
Uncle Joshwa, as Vesta's team rattled

the sup-

old buck-board Iookfu‘ spick-span s
new! Hooray! give the gal a s'luta,
lads; ahe's » spunky eritter, 'n’ deserv-
in' on in. y!

There was a moment’s hesitation,
from uny unwillin to join in the
ol d tur's salute, but from shoer astonish-
meut.  This wua a sensation
not counted on. Then

§
£

F

ily enough, that the
e e
“hooray,” and the

peculinr smile, repested | do thoir utmost for the enterprising
ef you'll | Jjitlo Amazon who handled tho reins so

tered | Gyt

not | no matter how well made, in sssocintion

S0 much of the ba'tle w.s won, and
much the harder hall, for Vosta, in hee
novel underiaking, had not countod up-
on _the favor of her neighbora, ‘Il re-
mainder dmﬂaa mqkmmld be onsy
enou rst the ‘‘com
thnu% it odd and rather m&
to ride behind a girl driver; but she
soon proved that she thoreughly under-
stood her business, was always so will-
ing and cheerfal that the innevation
after a fow wocks orased (o bo A matter
to be wondered at, and was acce
along with the rest of the specalinei-
tiea' of the on—oughnuts, clam-
bakes, ple for broaksast, and so forth.
Hardly a day passod, clear or clondy,
that the Kallshan team was not seen
driving toward or coming from the
Surf Houso with a merry load of *'rus-
tieatora''; indeed, so papular had Vesta
and her buck-board bscome that she
was rarely out of the driver's seat.
And “Edward Everctt'’ and “Hannibal
Hamlin," to thelr oredit be it recorded,
never onco failed in thelr endeavors to

dexterously. l

Soptembor, the month of the hegira
for the guests at the Cove, found Vesta
the proud and triumphant possessor of
asnug sam of money, almost double
that which she had hoped to earn. Now
she might safely reckon on Zemro's be-
coming the eaptain of the Fearnaught.
There was enongh money to layin &
supply of necessaries for the winter,
enongh to buy all the “doctor's stufl"
wounld noed for months, and—
thought!-enon Eh to buy the bean-
tifal wedding gown which would adorn
the happlest girl in all Mains before the
bluahir& and thrushes returned in the
early Tﬂnﬁ Rosy meflitations of thia
sort filled the girl's brain as she drove
toward the hotel to take her last load te
the wharf. No wonder she drove upbe-
fore the door with an extra flourish, and
with a ha'ipy chirrup that made hor

horses prick up their ears. Her eyes
ki with hope and delight, her
cheoks glowed rodd: than ever boneath

their screen of freckles, as she tripped
lightly ur the steps to the pianza where
heaps of In awaited transporta-
tion to the w

«‘Hello, Vesta,"” ealled Irens Higgins
from the dining-room window. ‘I was
to tell you to come right into the par-
lor the minute you canie. Gunesd you're
g?ln' to git your partin' giftlike the rest
of us."

*I've gotall I want,” murmored
Vesta, contontedly, thinking of the well-
stuffed stocking carefally hidden at
homo in the unused stovopipo in the
sitting-room.

“Good morning Miss Vesta,'’ saluted
the spokeswomnn of the half-dozen or
more travelers walting in the parlor.
““We are so sorry that we heard only
last night of your e:Eucwd marriage
next antumn. Had we known it earlier,
we should have insisted on hav'ng the
wedding before we returnod to our
homes, We have concladed to give you
a present, and you can send us an in-
vitation when the affa’'r comes off.
Take this''—giving the blusing girl a
a small paper box''—and with it om
s'noerest wishes for your happiness and
success. Yon nre & girl, and de-
serve to prosper. Don't open the box
until the steamer has left the wharf."*

Gootl-hyes wore now exchanged, and
a fow minutes later the bnck-board was
rolling toward the wharf, the dainty
white packet tucked safely in the driv-
er's jacket pocket.

“What d'y' Q‘Eooa 'tis, Vesty?"' whis

Zomro, who had come with the
rest of the Hackmetack Covers to *‘see
the company off."

“Jewelry, I desaay; that's what the
oity folks allus give for weddin' pres
ents,”’ she replied in an undertene,
*I've allus wanted ear-ringn—guess it's
that."

*Wish it was a dozen pair, you dar.
lin'!"" warmly responded her lover,

“Then I'd hev to wear 'emon m
nose an' on my toes, you silly boy,”
sho whispered back, in a lsughing tone.

A loud whistle proclaimed the ap-
proach of the boat.

*'Good-bye, Vesta; good-bye,
bye,"”" enlled the merrg travelors from

s upper deck. The Ilu was
&:Iekly earted aboard, the wh stle blew,

o cable was cast off, and the Rockland
backed out into the stream.

Vesta waved her handkerchief with
the rest of the erowd until the hoat wa+
wall under way: then she took the box
from her Joo{ot. '.mfvrly untied the
ribbon, and lifted d

“Money!" d Zemro; and “How
much? how m _hP" clamored the curi-
ous throng, erowding around the pair,
Vesta took the n roll from the box,
asmoothed it out in her hand, and, slow-
ly turning over the corner of each note,
counted, the tors eagerly re
ing her words—*‘One, two, three, four,
five! Five twenty-dollar bills—s hun-
dred dollars! Agnin the surroundng
hills, s on the day when Vehta made
her first appearanes in the character of
buckboard driver, resounded with the
hearty cheers that rose from the crowd
on the wharf, and were echoed by the
Inughing group on the upper deck of
the Rockland.

The last glimpse the gemerous *‘rusti-
eators’’ had of Vesta, she had mounted
the railing of the wharf, and, supported

Zemro Dowling's stordy arm, was
vigorously waving with hat and hand-
kerolidef bor thanks and her adieu.—8,
E. boygs, in Harper's Baxar,

— S —

WORN-QUT LANDS.

How They May He Henovated at 8 Com-
paratively Emall Expanse,

The teachings of solentific men are
well worth serious oonsideration from
farmers, especially in questions rolating
to the use of fertilizers. An important
lesson taught is that worn-out lands re-
quire mot only nitrogen, phosphorie
avld and potash, that may be applied by
means of commercial fertilizers, but
bumus as well, s0 a8 to mecure the
proper physical sondition In the soil
necessary to the plant-food in
availsble form to P-ltth plani
] it in due
ngniu. for the reasons

mero'sl fertilisera,

, the use of com

the lid.

with farm manoves on worn lsads. A
favorite weans of improvement of so’ls
is tuted co

through » well-consti mpost
lup.hrh:ulbmllndhnmio
’:ﬂn:;:rdzcmnm
composted with the commercial fer-

In many instances farmers can
hnuhﬁﬂwuhb"m,

only cost one dollar a yard.”

ring.

rHE INDUSTRIAL WORLD.
~Tt s estimated that 18,000,000 pales

of boots and shoes are annually manu-

factured la prisons,.—N. ¥, Sun.

—The Auburn (N. Y.) Axle Works,
whioh are moving tv Wilkesbarre, Pa.,
will employ about one thousand men,

—Papor roofs, beoause of thelr light-
nee and other ndvantages, are recom-
mended by the Manufacturers’ Gasells
as boing superior to slate.

~The total amount of track laid in
ths United States from January 1 to

tomber 1, 1898, is 8,476 miles, di-
vided betwoen 163 lines. During the
whole of 1885 only 8,151 miles were
bullt.—N. ¥. Poal.

~The 3% balloon in the world
haa boun constrioted in San Francisco.
1t will hold 150,000 eubic fost of gas
and was made to traversethe American
Continent from ocoan to ocean.—:Sam
Franeisco Chronidcle.

—Rutland's marble quarries give
omployment to more than 8,000 mun,
who were d ©1.200,000 last year,
when over 1,500,000 cuble feet of mar-
ble was produced. Mors than 88,000,-
000 is invested. —Rulland Herald.

—The Brothorhood of Locomotive
Firemen is divided into 335 ]w lo-
cated in all parts of the United States
and in Canada and Mexloo, and has a
total membership of saventeen thou-
sand.— Chicazo Inler Ocean.

—The Dure Car Company's Works
in Wilmlugton, Del., hiave beon sold to
the Paliman Car Compnny for 845,000
The Pullman Company intends making
its now shops the oastern headquartera
for repairs, and new work will also be
done there.—N. Y. Tribune.

—Hired girls vory low wa in
Canada, ju gings::om a recont ae‘:;nn
of a_ Kingston preacher, in which he
pleaded for more pay for domestics.
saying that many girls work hard,
enrly and late, for three dollars a
month, whon they should receive ten
dollars,

—Straw will soon be uned for build-
ing purposes, Itis claimed that siraw
may be closely pressed into bales 14x16
inches, or of any siza desired, and the
baloa be used for building walls. The
walls can bo plastered over, or be ar-
ran to suit the convenience of the
builder.— Tyroy Times.

—A mammoth well is being dug on
Breaker Island, near Albany, N. Y. It
is over twenty feet in diameter and will
bs sunk below the bod of the river a
distance of several hundred fect, so that
the water will be of the purest qualit
that can be scoured. About four mil-
lion gallons will be consumed on the
island every day whon the blast fur-
n:}su are in oporation.—Albany Jour
nal.

— A new industry for women in large
citles is announced—thatof *'lampers."
These lampers go from house to house
easch mornin fill and trim lamps.
Practice makes perfect, and the
aro able to guarantee perfeot ligh
well-cared for lamps, and highly-
polished chimneys. These lampers are
a nomfort to many a housekeeper, and
their charges are notexcessive.— Boslon
Post.

—The New York Lumber Trade Jour-
nal predicts that cherry will hold its
own and continue to be a favorite cabi-
nat and finishing wood because there is
&0 little good cherry loft; it will not have
n chance of becoming too common.
There Is nons worth mentioning north
of Pennsylvania, and in that Btate its
owners know itavalue., There isagood
deal left in West Virginia, Kentucky,
Tennesse, and North Carolina, but most
of it is where it will cost a great deal to
get it to market.

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

—*It's a wife's duty to be ploasant,'*
says an exchange. Yes, and it's the
husband’s duty to make her duty easy.
— Philadelphia Call.

—The bravest boy will quaill when
he appears in public for the first time
after Ez has had his hair cut by hia

.| mother.— New Haven News.

d-—N ow that creased pantsand rough-
L)
thing needful to complete the editor’s
hnpyinuu is a craze for frayed cuffs.—
Burilinglon Free Press.

—*The woman is the enemy of fros-
dom," remarks an authority. Correct.

The army of married men who have
been deprived of their latchkeys is a
monument to the sad truth of the as-
sortion. — Nashuville Union.

—Clerk (to employer)—*What shall
I mark that new lot of black silk at?"
Employer—**Mark the selling price at
three dollars & yard." Clark—“linﬁtnilt
ployer—*'I don't care what it cost. I
am selling off regardless of cost." — 8,
Paul Globe.

—Muud—*Yes, I have sent him
back his letters; given him back his
" Edith -**And nare you hap-
py? No, I am miserable.' “Then
why do you do it!'' “Well. pa and
ma were 80 pleased with him I was
afraid we weren't suited to each other.™

World.
—Antiquary— *‘Here s lomethlnr
very rare: the identical Colt's pistols
worn by the great Roland, who was
slain at Roncesvalles by the Turks,'
Customer—+*‘But there were no pistols
in that day." Antiquary—"I know
that, my desr sir; that's what makes
Ledger.

them so rare.”"—XN. Y.

—A amall child was kept from doing
evil by being told by his mother that
the booman would catch him, and by
his father that the devil was after him.
In time the child's ouriosity berame
excited, and on again being warned he
answered: *‘Fapa, I'd like to nee
the booman

snd the devil after eaoh |2O%

other.”"—dlbany Journal.
—Let it never be believed that humor
is dead. Two friends

olrenmstances, into & quarrel. “You
“You are

other, “Now,

that we are dealing vl

us go on with discusslou. "~ New

Herald.

—*Yes," pald Brown. “I'm always

making blunders. Why, the

Rt CAIRIAE 1 was ‘27 wike'all
. was

whlt{:. What do yon

“] think," said ‘that
not only an uw:g'hlnbl-

g

d paper are fashionable, the only | Sugges

, srguing in a
tical matters,

i;fnk of thatt''

4]

fi:

TEMPERANCE READING.
WHAT MAY BE
Adapted from Me snd Botty.”

'vo all hoard the stofy—the greatgrissly
Who gavé the pooe settlers such & terrible
Ot LA T
m-im recall the man‘s soream to his
“There's & bar in the kiwhen a8 bir as &

And Im. advised him to * Murder him,

A
Whlio bor ‘mas Wkt the ooe. and outsido it
And you remember, she laid on the
Now on t‘- bear's forshead and now on his
While man theough the key-hole kept
'Iﬂﬁ-:?:'n;uw&l Betty! Now hit him
lw;n on the ribe. pow a knoock on the
Iw:utvn‘qp with the poker and poks his eyes

E? m.lm:smln m a8 A stone.
“m“mmh‘l“ mas saw the bear was
@ ven o his old in doory

R

And be published wouderful story

How "g Mnuiam—ﬂ Mlhul-l%
the bar!”

l'uold.l‘-ulblud Whisky has forced his

way
ta
Beirieusmaam amane,
Turni and ad to mall
And -3-"-‘ g ANl g AT
To seve us from anguish, from death end
from sin--

Wmmm iF you'll first venture

nd as we la grinsl blo
o o i Torenaad and Bow ot i Bese
h the Eey-hols, keep shout-

brave ladies, mow hit kim
And W we have fought out the battle
Pt

hisky-flond lies as doad as & stone,
Jaz tide proves anew and afresh
will ever succeed like succoss,
owr gallanta, will suy:
> flll“" and our ed—id won In the
And thus the new version be od sfar
Of bow "Em ™ m—":'?m slaugh-
—0Ons of ths Betties, én Dnion Signal.

—— .
DRINKING WOMEN.

—

The Terrible Evils Which They Are Bring,

Ing Upen Their Chlldren In England.

One of the most objectionable forma
of the drinking custom in England Is
the drunkenness of women. It has to
a considerable extent grown ont of the
sale of spirituous liguors in the groceries.
There are husbands in England who
are to-day nearly dnven crazy by
reason of the habit of drinking, into
which their wives have fallen.

One gentleman told me that some
five or six men had come to him quite
lately and, manifesting the greatest
distress, askod him for advice. Our
Cannadian ladies visiting some of the
towns in England have been shocked,
in passing some of the public bouses,
to see women ot the bar drinking with
the men, or hanging in groups about
the door, apparently \\flltlns for an
invitation to drink. The Christian
women are beginning to move in this
matter. They are buginning to sec the
enormity of the evil. I had the honor
of dining with and spending a few
hours at the residence of Mras. Lucas,
sister to John Bright. She is now the

ent of the World's Women's
bristian Temperance Union, sad her
sentiments, her conaistent example as
a total abstainer and her cnergy in the
promotion of the temperance cuuse are
arousing others of the higher classes of
English women to combined action
lgﬁm:t this foe to their sex, and to
humanity in

The sad effocts of this phase of drink-
ing in England is not scen on the wom-
en themselves merely, but on their
miserable offspring. had, myself,
notleed this, but might not have vent-
ured to speak of it here, if my observa-
tion had not been contirmed by that of
@thers who mentioned it without an
tion from me. I was, on th
sccount, all the more impruased with
this phase of the evil, From whatl
saw mg‘nal!. and from what I learned
through the oberservation of residents
in England, I am pmdzlﬂd to beliove
thas there are thousands of poor little
wretobes now in their cradles, or just
growing up toward maturity, who are
mere wrecks, physically, of
this babit on the part of their mother,
or worse, of both their parents. I tried
to expostulate with one who told me
that she could not get on without her
beer. She had such an *‘all.gone"
sort of feeling every day, which ap
ently nothing (as she thought) could
meet or but beer, while by her
side sat a li puny creature, whose
e e o

nger of a full-grown man, yet tho
:ﬁld was five or six years old.’ Such
ns can be produced by the

ozen in almost any of the streets of
Liverpool or London, and other places
where the public houses alternate with
the dwellings of the working classes
Mucaulay must have had some such
result as this of the liquor trafiic in his
mind when be su ted the poasibili-
of the ** New nder one day sit-
on London bridge viewing the

ns of Bt. Paul's." e physical de-

of the people through evil

social habits must necessarily be fol-
lewed by national loss, national doo:{.
national ruin. Those who u hw I.a
t the

Pat- | liquors on the Sabbath was declared to

Hanp drink rulns more eonstitu-
than hard work.—Chicage sours

bottle as well as the barrel Is

Ing_too prominent In politios—

Noreing Is too sscred to be pro-
faned when men are under tho Inflo-
enoe of wine.— Barnes.

scandals that

“T'ue most
wa have to doplore from intem-
peranos.''—Pustoral Lelier of ihe Plen-

Tar Christian Guardian, of Toronto,
Can., of a recent date, says the Scows
Temperance nct had been In force but
six weeks in the county of Ontario, and
tha county jall was empty for the first
tame in its history.

“Wuexn the Queen of Madagascar
shut up tho saloons In her kingdom,
and the ex-saloon-kee asked for
compensation, she upm *Compen-
#ute those you have w and I
will pay the balance.' "'—N. Y. Sun.

In England from 60,000 to 120,000
dle every year from the effects, directly
or indirectly, of intemperance. One-
third of the insane cases In w "
and fifteen cent. of the ]
erime comml in the country are
due to the same cause. — Cardinal Man-

TaE person who supplied a pint of
whisky and two glasses of beer to the
lm:roulblo man on & WAger 11 B
Bouth side saloon, and stad hifu
to drink the liquids, which resulted In
his death, sre morally respousible for
the act and should be dhcovered and
held legally accountable for It— M-
ecago News.

Or all poisonous liguors in the world,
bourbon a.h‘llk’ is th‘:deulllul. h-
nine Is only one of the poisons In It A
certain ofl s used in its manufacture
eight drops of which will kill & cat in
eight minutes, and a dog in nine min-
utes. The most temperate men in New
York are the wholesale dealers. The
dmﬂ:::dﬂnk the stuff they sell.—N.

tioma

nal.
Taw

becom

Tax saloon s an agent for the con
ruption of the morals of the home of
every man who is a patron of It; Is a
direct attack upon our children; breeds
a moral pestilence In every neighbor-
hood where it Is located; is the inst|
tor of the most of the violence and t
mother of nine-tenths of the orime of
our city; the saloon power s threaten-
ing the utter destructionof the quiet of
the Lord's day.—Rev, George F. Pen-
tecost.

Tar user of alcoholic bevarl.qas
comes within the domain of moral in-
flnences—the pledge, the Temperance
socioty, the persuasive ploa, the con-
vincing argument. Tho traflicker in
these beverages, being oblivious to these
influences, or impervious to their op-
eration, is ontside this domein, and
within that of the law, thas the forces
of civil law must be set in motion to<
ward him and toward his business.—
Juduth Ellen Fosler.
he‘lj‘nlnaﬁl:doq}n as &n institotion can ng:

us of any purpose on groun
of public nmn(t}, or marllft'; and
considered as a factor in politica, it s
specially offensive and undesirable.

e time has come for this view of the
matter to be expressed and enforced.
1t is a standing shame that these nur-
series of idleness, vice and sorrow are
sllowed to shape our political affairs
and select our offivers of all kinds
8t, Louis Globe-Democral,

As TAE Temperance movement
presses on fow its final trlulnrh
new obstacles will be continually
thrown in its way. The ocontest is to
be one of the most earnest and deter-
mined the wourld has ever witnessed.
All that selfishness, monoy, official
position, talents and learning can do,
will be done to save the liquor traflic
from destruction. Among the most
formidable of these obstacles are those
thrown in the way professedly in the
interest of the cause itself. As
first sight they deceive many of its true
friends and for a time them
astray. The devil is never so hard to
l;nut. 80 du:!m:lllt to o;un(:omn. a8 w{n:;

@ appears in the of an am
llghtl.)—-ﬂ. D, Hastings. *

SOME BREWERY IDEAS.

tives of the Liguor Trafie

Stend Up for Guasling on the Babbath—

Thelr Ridicoulous Argument.

The United States Brewers' Associa-
tion held its annual meeting at Buffalo,
and tho Babbath laws, Temperance
legislation, snd Temperance teaching
in the public schools received the nsual
amount of condemnation, The sale of

be “almost s necessity," strongly ad-
vocated by *'very many excellsnt jour-
nals.” It was stated blhm president
of the association in l:rnd-
dress thut *‘all the mugﬁu the
Euro Continent, and even of En-
land, permit the sale of apirituous

on the Sabbath, and it has
been found there that public morality
is furthered by this liberal spirit."’ The
Sunday-closing law was sald to con-
demn the working-man to such
‘‘dreariness’’ that he must *indem-
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